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There are stones out there 
and names of old men etched
on a wrinkled cliff face
—and trees that sing in the fog 
in the dark until the sun clears 
the horizon of blue mountains—
voices of the sick and the dying
sinking into the muck of riverbanks,
into the frozen forest floor—
voices saying now 
and now and now.
Now we can lie down
in the leaves and let
the earth go. 
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